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Inglis. The people kept their position, and made no
disturbance of any kind, but were in constant fear of being
driven out of their farms.

After the disruption, there was a great difficulty in
finding a place in which to worship; but Mr. David
Inglis built an additional room to his shepherd's house,
believing that the landlord could not interfere. I remem-
ber preaching there to nearly the whole parishioners, who
were much moved by the scene. The position was main-
tained till the death of Lord Panmure, when his son, the
Honorable Fox Maule, one of the fast friends of the Free
Church, erected a very handsome church where there
meets every Lord's Day a considerable congregation.

With this glimpse at the movement in the heart of the
Grampians let us next pass along at their foot.

Menmuir lies at the base of the Grampians, five miles
northwest of Brechin. One market day I was walking
along the streets of our city, when a decent man, a shoe-
maker, came up to me, and, lifting his hat, addressed me,
"I hear of your doing good elsewhere; why do you not
visit our place?" I asked him where he lived, and he
told me, " Tiggerton, in the neighborhood of Menmuir."
He assured me that there was a desire among a number
of people, and especially on the part of his wife, to have
the gospel preached to them, which they felt was not
done in the parish church. I told them I was willing to
go out next Sabbath evening, and asked whether there
was any house in which I could speak. He replied that
he knew of none. " ^Notwithstanding," I said, " you may
expect me.'* After preaching twice at home, I drove out
in a carriage which a lady lent me. I found fifty or
more people assembled on the roadside. I took the horsetermined, and passed resolutions in favor
